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	Festival series 1

> <meta name="Author">  fest1

The big festival

Ash put on his robe and tightened his sash. It was time for the summer's end festival at Maidens Peak. He was getting ready. Brock was sad because he couldn't find any girls, and didn't want to come to the festival. Misty was late. "Where is she?" Ash asked to himself. He went out and found everyone dancing. "I'll wait for Misty," he thought as he sat down. His robe didn't seem to fit, and it was drooping down every now and then. Ash secured his sash so the robe would stop falling. Then he continued to wait for Misty. Finally she came out with her fan. "Brock was crying over the ghost of the maiden," Misty said with a wink. "Hehe," said Ash, "let's go dance!" So Ash took Misty's hand and walked her to the dance. Misty started dancing, but Ash sighed. He hadn't really wanted to dance. He just wanted to see that Misty was okay. He didn't want to dance. For some weird reason, he had been feeling something wasn't right lately. He knew something was wrong, but he couldn't put his finger on it. He kept asking himself: "What is wrong?" But he could not figure out. Misty came and said" Gee, Ash, you sure aren't looking good." Ash blushed at the way she said it and decided to check on Brock, who was always getting into mischief when a girl appeared. Ash went where Brock was. He said "What's wrong?" and a voice said "you are the one with problems." Ash was confused. He fell dizzy on the floor. A few minutes later Misty undressed and dressed into her normal clothes and saw Ash fainted on the floor. "Ash, what's wrong? Speak to me, please!" Misty's voice woke Ash. "Oh Ash, you're okay!" Misty held Ash in a chair. Ash opened his eyes. He was in Misty's arms, Brock was watching from above, and Misty was sitting in a chair. Ash fell faint again... 

What's that voice? Why is Ash dizzy and faint? Why is he passing out continuously? Find out in later "festival" fics!


End file.
